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Hi there! 

We hear a lot from the Animal Olympics, 
but I’ve never heard of a Plant Olympics, 
have you? Perhaps the plants just can't .get 
themselves organized enough for 
a big event. If you’ve got 
any ideas about which 
plants should take part, do 
let me know. Then watch 
this space! 



A PORTABLE PLOT 

Some gardeners worry about 
what's going to happen to their gardens 
when they go on holiday. Some spider crabs 
solve the problem by taking their gardens 
with them - on their backs. These crabs 
decorate their shells with seaweeds and 
animals, such as sponges and sea 
anemones. It makes the crabs hard to see 
against the weedy seabed, but it also 
means that whenever they feel the urge 
they can stop and do a bit of weeding. 



THE LION KING POEM 

Simba the lion cub with his little roar, 

Ed the hyena who laughs galore. 

Mufasa the true and real King, 

Pumbaa the warthog who eats anything 
Banzai and Shenzi with sharp teeth, 
Pumbaa better not meet them or he 
will become roast beef. 
Scar the lion with a black mane, 

Nala wants to look very vain. 

Timon the meerkat with little eyes, 

Rafiki the baboon, old and wise. 

Sorrv. I did not mention all the rest. 
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Mark Jones, age 9 



e are six frogs 
hopping across 
the pages of 



Sarah Brown, age 12 




Vultures 



Two-legged 
Creatures Part 1 



Paper Surprises 



BITING TALK 

Here's a very good example of 'Education in 
Action". The little lion cub asked his mum, 
"What makes us carnivores?" 

"It’s in the teeth," she replied, showing 
him an impressive set. "Four long canine 
teeth for stabbing and four camassial teeth 
for slicing up meat." 

"Oh, I s...s...see," said the 
cub. I think he got the , 

message! 



Millipede 



Northern 

Australia 



Stampede! 



Spots and t| 
Stripes 



Where do baby 
apes sleep? 



liRFiKi REMEMBERS 

We All Need Friends 



Becky Parker, age 11 



FREE IN PART 47 

Press Cards from Hippo, 
Anteater and Gorilla so that 
T a ta, you can report on news as 

kN % soon as ** h a PP ens - 



SUPER STOOPER 

At the Animal Olympics, Peregrine Falcon 
has once more proved herself to be the 
fastest bird in the world. In her fastest 
dive, or stoop, she reached a breath- 
taking speed of 350km per hour. Ms 
Falcon usually does this to catch other 
birds which she then eats. The 
judges, a pair of very 
nervous coots, were glad 
that on this occasion her 
stoop was just for show. , p0 fcs 
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Gliding on air currents high above the land, 

VULTURES CAN SPOT A DEAD ANTELOPE PROM OVER A 
KILOMETRE AWAY. ONCE THEY REACH THE CARCASE, THEY 
TEAR AT THEIR FOOD WITH THEIR MIGHTY BEAKS. 

Vultures 



Vultures are large birds with powerful beaks and 
strong, broad wings which help them to soar for 
long periods of time. Most of them eat carrion 
(dead animals) which they locate by sight. Large 
vultures which soar very high above the land rely 
on other vultures or on carrion eaters like hyenas to 
lead them to a carcase. Other, usually smaller 
vultures spot their food closer to the ground or 
from tree tops. 

Vultures, like the African white-backed, which 
poke their heads right into a carcase to eat the soft 
flesh, have no feathers on their head or neck. With 
their eating habits, feathers would quickly become 



caked with blood. Others, such as the lammergeier, 
which feed on the hide and bones left by the flesh- 
eaters, have feather-covered heads and necks. 

Beak shapes vary too, depending on what the 
vultures eat. Birds which pick at scraps, like the 
Egyptian vulture, have long, slim beaks. Birds 
which tear out the soft insides of carcases, like the 
African white-backed, have powerful hooked beaks 
with sharp cutting edges and spines on their 
tongue. Birds which eat the gristly parts of a 
carcase, like the lappet-faced vulture, have thick, 
curved beaks which they use to twist off tough 
chunks of food. 




The white-backed vulture rests on 
the ground with its wings spread 
out, but it needs to be able to 
take off swiftly if a hungry lion or 
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SAVANNAH VULTURE 

The white-backed vulture is 
the commonest large vulture in 
most African savannahs and 
grassy plains. It has short 
talons which allow it to walk 
easily on the ground where it 
feeds from dead animals. The 
vulture also needs tall trees for 
nesting and for roosting. 



ACHANGE OF SHAPE 
The lammergeier, with its 
long, pointed wings and tail, 
is a different shape from most 
other large vultures, which 
have long, broad wings and a 
short, blunt tail. In the air it 
looks like a huge falcon, but 
when it is resting it has 
hunched shoulders, just like 
other vultures. 



V SMASHING EGGS 
Some Egyptian vultures have 
learnt how to break an ostrich's 
egg by dropping a stone on to 
it. Young vultures from the 
same group learn the skill by 
watching the adults. 



THE INSIDE STORY 

Many of the large vultures can't 
fly far without the help of 
columns of hot air called 
'thermals'. In certain areas, the 
sun's heat beating down on rock 
or bare earth creates these rising 
columns of hot air. They act like 
air-filled cushions under the 
vultures' huge bodies, allowing 
them to glide for hours on end. 
with only the occasional flap of 
their outstretched wings. The 
vultures wait on a perch until the 
thermals have formed. Then they 
fly down to the base of one, 
spread their wings and wait for 
the hot air to start lifting them 
up. They keep inside the thermal 
by making tight turns as they 
spiral upwards. When they have 
had enough of one thermal, they 
often glide down and pick up 
another some kilometres away. 






DROP AND SMASH 



The Egyptian vulture, which has black 
flight feathers and a white tail and is one 
of the smallest African vultures, is a 
scavenger which has taught itself how to 
break open ostrich eggs. It picks up a 
good-sized stone in its slim beak, stands 
above the egg and throws it down. If its 
aim is accurate, the stone breaks the 
shell and the bird then pokes in the tip 
of its beak and sucks up the nutritious 
egg. If the vulture misses the target, it 
will pick up the stone and hurl it down 
again and again until the egg cracks. 

Lammergeiers, which have sharp 
claws and a very strong grip, also have 
an amazing food trick. They can eat 
almost any piece of a carcase, including 
the bones. Gripping a large bone in its 
strong talons, a lammergeier will fly 
high above a flat stretch of rock. Then it 
glides swiftly back towards the ground 
and when it is 50-1 50m above the rock, 
it lets go of the bone. The bone smashes 
into pieces and the vulture swoops down 
to swallow the marrow-covered 
fragments. 







SIMBfl SflHS 



I bet those big vultures 
get mega belly aches 
after their meals. They 
gulp down their food so 
fast they hardly seem to 
have time to swallow 
each beakful. Mind you, 
it's not all from greed. 
Sometimes a meal has 
to last them for nearly 
a week and parents 
often cough up their 
meal for junior. 



•< PECKING ORDER 
Red-headed lappet- 
faced vultures get first 
pickings. White- 
collared Ruppell's 
griffons are next. 
Crowds of white- 
backed vultures have 
to take third place. 



YALL TOGETHER NOW 
Ruppell's griffons nest 
together in huge 
colonies of up to 1 000 
pairs on cliff edges in 
mountainous areas. 






PECKING ORDER 



CIRCLE OF LIFE 

In South Africa, it was 
discovered that the 
chicks of Cape vultures 
nesting near ranches 
were deformed through 
a lack of calcium. This 
was because hyenas 
had been kept out of 
these areas by the 
farmers. Normally Cape 
vultures rely on strong- 
jawed hyenas to break 
up the skeletons of the 
carcases they feed on. 
Vultures can then give 
their chicks small pieces 
of bone, which provide 
them with calcium. 
Farmers now leave piles 
of crushed bones for 
vultures to feed to 
their young. 



Y MANGROVE VULTURE 
The palm-nut vulture 
often lives near water. 

It can catch fish with its 
sharp talons. 



In the dry grasslands of East Africa 
several different kinds of vulture may all 
gather at the same carcase to try to get a 
meal. Crowds of squabbling white- 
backed vultures along with a number of 
larger, more powerful Ruppell’s griffons 
jostle to get at the carcase. They clamber 
over it, poking their bare heads deep 
inside to gorge on the soft tissues. The 
smaller, weaker ones stand around, 
waiting for the chance to grab a 
mouthful when one of the well-fed birds 
moves away to digest its food nearby. 
Hungry newcomers arrive and bound 
towards the carcase, their wings spread 
out, their heads lowered and necks 
stretched out, ready to fight their way to 
the front. 

Suddenly the vultures cackle noisily 
and scatter as a pair of huge, dark 
lappet-faced vultures, with bare red 
heads and a ruff of black and white 
feathers, stalk up to the carcase, 
spreading their powerful wings 
threateningly. The other vultures give 
way to these bullying giants and wait 
until they have finished their meal 
before searching for any more pickings. 
Once all the large vultures have gone, 
raven-sized Egyptian vultures visit the 
carcase to pick up the left-overs. 




FRUIT-LOVING VULTURE 



The palm-nut vulture lives in 
rainforests, wooded savannahs and 
mangrove swamps where oil palms grow. 
It is a very unusual bird of prey as it 
mainly eats fruit. Its favourite food is 
the fleshy husk of the oil palm fruit. The 
bird lands on a frond, holds a fruit in its 
foot and pecks off the husk. It doesn’t 
bother to eat the hard nut inside. 



► CHAMPION GLIDERS 
Ruppell's griffons can cover 
110km a day riding on thermals 
at an average speed of 47km 
per hour. 






'1 11 was late at ni § hl - but 

Simba couldn't sleep. 

^ “Let’s play a game of 

Hide-and-seek!" said Timon. 

"No, let’s play a game of 
who can sleep the longest,” 
yawned Pumbaa, closing his eyes. “I 
need to get my rest if I want to stay 
beautiful!" 

Prodding Pumbaa 
in the belly, Timon 
ran off, laughing, “If 
you slept for the rest 
of your life, you’d 
still be ugly!" 

Pumbaa took the 
bait and chased 
after his friends. 

Soon they came to 
a small clearing. 

"Shhh!" whispered Simba. 

; "I can hear voices!" 



The friends crept towards the 
sound, and spotted a family of 
meerkats. They were sitting in a circle 
listening to a wise old meerkat telling 
them a story. 

After a while, the old meerkat 
looked up. “We have visitors!” he 
smiled, looking over at the three 
friends. 

"W... we’re 
sorry to 
interrupt you," 
said Simba, who 
started to back 
away. “We were 
playing a game 
and...” 

"Come and 
said the 



for food, just like us! They even 
made their clothes out of animal 
skins. These creatures were very 
clever and dangerous. 

“They dug huge holes in the 
ground to catch animals, and hunted 
with sharp weapons. They even 
made strange pole things to catch 
fish in the streams!” 

“What were these creatures called, 
Meekon?" gasped one of the younger 
meerkats. 

“No-one knows for sure, but I call 
them ’warn’," said Meekon. "I don't 
know why, but somehow that name 
seems to suit them." 

“Huh! Wild, dangerous 
creatures on two legs! 

Nonsense!" laughed 

Timon. But Pumbaa % *% 2 



wasn’t so sure. He rather feared that 
the wise old meerkat was telling the 
truth. 

“I’ve seen drawings of these watu 
in a cave!" piped up one of the 
meerkats, who was known for telling 
fibs. "I could take you there if you 
want. I promise I’m not fibbing this 
time!" 

Meekon explained that such a 
journey would be far too dangerous 
an undertaking. Even if they didn't 
meet any two-legged creatures along 
the way, there were rivers with 
strong currents to cross and plenty 
of creatures out looking for a tasty 
meerkat snack. 

However, the next morning, 
Simba. Timon and Pumbaa 
m set off for the caves. 
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join us," : 

old meerkat, whose name was 
Meekon. 

As the friends sat down, Meekon 
continued his story. “Long, long ago. 
^ strange two-legged creatures 
^ wandered these lands,” he 
^ whispered. "They made their 
mi homes in caves and scavenged 








The young meerkat, whom they had 
nicknamed ‘Fibber’, was to be their 
guide. After walking for miles, the 
friends rested under a tree. 

“I'm going to get a drink,” said 
Pumbaa, making his way down a 
dusty track that led to a river. 

As he peered down into the 
rippling waters. Pumbaa saw what 
he thought was his own reflection. 

“I shouldn't eat so much!” he 
frowned. “I didn't realize that I was 
getting so fat!” 

“Fat! Fat, you say? Why you 
cheeky lump of mud-encrusted 
blubber!” boomed a hippo, poking 
its head up out of the water and 
causing a great wave to wash 
over Pumbaa. 

“Hey, I like my mud 



just where it is - all over me! Go and 
wash someone else!” gasped the 
dripping warthog. 

“ Now who are you upsetting?” 
grinned Simba. 

“Hello, there!" said the hippo. 
“Who are you?” 

“My name's Simba. and these are 
my friends - Pumbaa, Timon and 
Fibber,” laughed Simba. “We’re off to 
find a cave where there are strange 
drawings of two-legged creatures.” 
“Take my advice.” whispered the 
hippo. “Turn round and go home. 
This is a dangerous place to be!” 

“Oh, don't worry about us," 
smiled Simba, trying to look fierce. 
“You would have to be stupid - or 
very brave - to take on a fierce lion 
like me!” 



As the hippo sank back into the 
water, the friends set off, staying 
close to the river’s edge. But as night 
fell, they heard strange noises! 

In the distance, the friends could 
just make out the tiny silhouettes of 
strange-looking 
creatures, who 
walked on two 
legs! 

“D...d..do you 
think th.. .they’re 
watu?” whispered 
Timon. 

“We’re done 
for!” gulped 
Pumbaa. “This is 
the end. The end, 

I tell you!” 

“Pull yourself 
together, you 
whingeing 
warthog!” 
muttered Timon, 
as Pumbaa inched 
backwards. 

SPLASH! Losing 

his footing, Pumbaa crashed into the 
river! As the raging water slapped 
about him, Pumbaa was carried 
down the river. 

As the upright creatures' shadows 
moved nearer, Simba, Timon and 
Fibber jumped into the water. 

“Weighing it up, I think I'd rather 
drown than be eaten by watu!” 
spluttered Timon. 

» As the river raged, the three 
friends were carried further and 
further downstream. 

Then, as if from nowhere, Simba. 
Timon and Fibber were plucked 
from the swirling water. 

“You wouldn't be told, would 
you?" said the hippo. 



The huge animal helped the 
friends on to the other side of 
the river. Pumbaa, gasping for air, 
had managed to reach the bank 
by himself. 

“Now this time, take care!” said 
the kind hippo, as 
the friends set off 
again. 

Some time later, 
Fibber pointed to 
several caves. 
“That’s where the 
drawings are!” he 
said, excitedly. 

Suddenly, from 
out of nowhere, a 
vulture swooped 
down, swiping 
Timon with its 
strong wings and 
knocking him 
over. Landing on a 
nearby rock, the 
vulture squawked 
loudly. “I guard 
this cave!” he said. 
“Enter at your own peril!” 

“Er, we just wanted to see the nice 
drawings,” stammered Fibber. “My 
friends don't believe that there are 
any. In fact, I don't think I believe it, 
either!” 

Just as Fibber had hoped, the 
vulture ruffled its feathers, stretched 
out its neck, stuck out its sharp beak 
and glared! “You don't, eh?” he 
squawked. "Well, the drawings do 
exist - I shall give you a personal 
guided tour!” 

The four friends followed the 
vulture as it led them into the cave. 

Next week: What will the friends 
FIND IN THE CAVE? 
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Paper Surprises 



^Spread glue over the 
gluing strip. Bend the 
other end of the paper 
round and press it on 
to the glue, up to the 
line AC. This will form 
a tijibe shape. 



This trick is very impressive 
w hen done w ith magic words 
and a bit of show manship. It'*- 
worth practising your 
technique before you get your 
audience gathered! 



Amuse your friends (and yourself) with 
these paper tricks. All they' take is a 
little practice! 



Tube or Pyramid? 



Measure and cut out a 
29.5cm x 13cm piece of 
cartridge paper. Colour it 
with bright patterns on one 
side. Draw a dotted pencil 
line 1.5cm in from one end. 
This will be the gluing strip. 



jjshow this tube to your 
audience and tell them that you 
are about to turn it into a, pyramid. 
No-one will believe that it's possible. 
But then, 'Hey presto!', you gently 
squeeze the top of the tube and it 
neatly folds along the creases you 
made earlier to form a pyramid! 



^rMeasure halfway along the line 
AB and make a mark E. Then 
measure halfway along the line CD 
and make a mark F. Draw a dotted 
pencil line to join the two marks. 



J^Make marks G and H at the halfway 
point along lines AE and EB. Now draw 
a zigzag line joining the marks, as 
shown. Make careful mountain folds 
along the four lines of zigzag CGFHD. 
Rub out all pencil lines except line AC. 






YOU WILL NEED 



Paper Magic 

This trick works because the 
pyramid has the same surface 
area as the tube. The creases 
allow the tube to be popped into 
the pyramid shape. The patterned 
paper camouflages these creases 
so the audience cannot see them, 
or suspect how the trick is done. 



a piece of thick 
cartridge paper 
felt-tips or paints 
a pencil and ruler, 
scissors and some 
glue 





Puzzling Pieces 

Most people know how to divide a square of 
paper into four equal squares. But ask anyone 
to divide a square of paper into five equal 
squares - using only a pair of scissors - and 
they'll be puzzled for ages. 
Here’s how to do it! 



FCut a piece of plain 
paper at least 1 4cm 
square. Fold it in half, then 
in half again. Open out the 
paper again and turn it 
over, so that the mountain 
folds face upwards. 



^^Carefully fold a line from one 
corner to the end of the already 
folded line, as shown. Repeat for 
the other three corners. When 
trying this trick for the first time, 
use a ruler and pencil to mark 
these new folds. 



^J^Cut along the last four 

folds - marked in a solid red line on the 
picture. These are valley folds. You’ll end 
up with one complete square, four big 
shapes and four small triangles. 



Place any of the small triangles on 
to any of the four large shapes to 
make four perfect squares, as shown. 
This means that you now have five 
equal squares! You can prove the 
squares are all equal by laying them 
on top of each other! 



Batty Bird 



This picture joke is very silly, but great fun to try on 
your friends. Draw a very simple bird, like this, on a 
sheet of paper. Ask a friend to say aloud the name 
of each part of the bird as you point to it: beak, 
eye, tail and feet. Tell your friend to think about the one obvious part 
that you didn’t point to: the wing. Ask your friend to hold their thumb 
and index finger up in a wide ‘U* shape, as show n. Now roll up the 
picture into a tube, bend over both ends and pop it over the two fingers. 
Ask your friend to say the name of the missing part out loud, tw ice. 
When they say "Wing, w ing", you quickly take the tube off their fingers, 
hold it to your ear like a telephone and say "Hello, who’s calling?” 





SLOW BUT SAFE 



Giant millipedes travel slowly along the forest floor, pushing 
their long, brightly coloured bodies forward on their many 
pairs of legs. They don’t seem to be bothered about the 
hungry birds and lizards that share their home. Why? 



A black and orange giant millipede 
trundles through the litter on the 
rainforest floor, stopping from time 
to time to chew on rotting leaves. It 
has been feeding, in peace, for 



Most creatures seem to know that 
this orange and black bug is not 
worth eating. But if a predator does 
try, the millipede has two tricks 
to put it off. First it can coil up so 



some time now. Suddenly it picks up that its soft parts are 
the scuttling movements of a lizard 
coming its way. Quick as a flash, it 
coils up its 100 segments into a neat 
spiral, with its head tucked in at 
the centre and its legs hidden 
under its body. 

The hungry lizard, 
however, is not put off by 
this hard armour. It grabs 
the coiled-up millipede to 
eat it. But, as soon as it 
gets the hard body into its 
mouth, the lizard seems 
to change its mind. 

Instead it drops the 
meal and runs off 



hard to get at. Next it can 
squirt out foul-smelling 
poisons through glands in 
its segments. Once a predator gets a 
mouthful of these poisons, it usually 
steers clear of these bugs in future. 



Coiling its many 
segments into a 
neat Catherine-wheel 
is the first of the 
giant millipede's 
defence tactics 
against predators. 

If this doesn't work, it 
then smears its shell with 
foul-tasting poisons. 












NORTHERN 
AUSTR ALIA 

This is a region of da zz ling 
variety. There are open woodlands, 

RAINFORESTS, FLOOD-PLAINS, MANGROVE 
SWAMPS, ROCKY HILLS AND GRASSLANDS. AND 
EVERY YEAR IT ALL GETS A GOOD DOUSING 
FROM MONSOON RAINS. 



In the dry 
season, magpie 
geese use their 
hook-tipped bills 
to dig up bulbs. 



"What’s the best 
of getting to 
know a saltwater 
crocodile?" 



"By post!" 



In the north of Australia, west of the Gulf of 
Carpentaria, is an area known as the 'Top End’. 
Here is the vast sandstone plateau of Arnhem 
Land. The roof of the 
plateau is a barren 
place, but it is criss- 
crossed by gorges and 
dotted with hollows 
where plants can grow. 

This is monsoon 
country. The wet season 
comes in November, 
bringing strong winds 
and heavy rain. The water drains into 
the deep gorges and tumbles off the 
plateau as magnificent waterfalls. 

The water swells the Alligator 
rivers and eventually floods on to the 
plains, where it remains for another 
2-6 months. 

The floods of the wet season and 
the pools and swamps that linger on 
in the dry season are home to many 
waterbirds, amphibians and reptiles. 
Thousands of magpie geese and 
wandering whistling ducks gather to 
breed. There are saltwater and 
freshwater crocodiles, archer fish and 
pitted-shelled turtles. 



► SUN LOVER 
Saltwater crocs 
warm themselves 
by basking in 
the sun during 
the day. 



The ghost bat is 
unusual among 
Australian bats, because 
it eats frogs, birds and 
small mammals. 



To the west, lies an area known as 
'The Kimberley'. The wildlife here is 
similar to that found in the rest of 
northern Australia.’ The rocky regions 
are home to rock wallabies, northern 
quolls and olive pythons. Crocodiles 
cruise in the rivers, bandicoots scamper 
over the ground on grasslands and in 
forests and wading birds tip-toe 
through flood waters. But there are also 
animals not found elsewhere, such as 
the rock-dwelling velvet gecko and the 
scaly-tailed possum which emerges at 
night to clamber through the trees in 
search of blossoms and fruit. 



<ON THE EDGE 
The edge of the 
Arnhem Land plateau 
looks out across the 
flood-plains below. 



The green tree 
frog has sticky pads 
on its rounded 
toes. These help it 
to grip branches. 



A DOME RANGE 
The sandstone 
Bungle Bungle range 
of The Kimberley 
has been shaped by 
the weather. 



Brightly coloured 
Gouldian finches 
live on grasslands 
that are close to 
water. 



The antilopine 
wallaroo is so 
named because its 
fur is like that of 
an antelope. 



< PARADISE POOLS 
During the rainy 
season, dry basins 
fill up and become 
a haven for 
wildlife. 



TAtfAMI 

DESERT 






Lake^ 





. “I’ve Just seen 
spotted 
cuscus.” 

“You mean 
someone spotted 
it before you did?' 




On the eastern side of the Gulf of 
Carpentaria, pointing towards south- 
east Asia like a finger, is the Cape York 
Peninsula. This is one of the most 
remote parts of Australia. Here there are 
patches of rainforest and tree-covered 
dunes dotted with lakes. But most of 
the peninsula is covered with open 
eucalypt woodland and grasslands. 

During the wet season, large areas are 
flooded, but during the dry season they 
dry to a crisp. Lightning causes 
bushfires which burn for weeks. The 
rainforests are home to palm cockatoos, 
eclectus parrots, spotted cuscuses and 
green pythons. The peninsula is also 
home to cranes called brolgas, rare 
frogmouth birds and green tree frogs. 






A HOLLOW THERE 
A pair of palm 
cockatoos will make 
nests in several tree 
hollows, but will 



A SHAPED BY RAIN 
Rain has worn the 
Chillagoe limestone 
ranges into fluted 
columns. 



<WET WET WET 
Unlike some other 
rivers in northern 
Australia, the 
Jardine river flows 
all year long. 



Green pythons 
slide through the 
rainforests at 
night, preying on 
small birds and 
mammals. 



Brolga cranes 
take part in 
graceful and 
elaborate 
courtship 
dances. 








COLOURFUL INSECTS 

All the insects on this page have the same number 
of spots on each wing. If you can only see one 
wing dearly, you will know that there are the 
same number of spots on the other wing. How 
many insect spots are there in total on this page? 






In the jungle you can see many different 
animal markings, especially spots and 
stripes. The artist has got these creatures’ 
markings muddled up. Can you work out 
who should be wearing whose coat? 



^5-fy 






k RARE FISH 

How many fish with five 
stripes can you see sw imming 
in the waterhole? 



WELL SPOTTED U? 

One of these playful cheetah cubs\ 
is much naughtier than the others. It 
is not lying on its back, nor is it 
sitting down. It is not fighting and it 
is not sticking its tail up in the air. 

Which one is it? 
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WHO’S HIDDEN? 

Colour in all the shapes that contain 
only one spot (not the shapes that 
have two or more spots) and find 
out who is on their way to 
'^1 Pride Rock. A , 



‘Be good to 



BARK MARKINGS ^ 

Each row of letters on this 
tree contains the name of an 
animal. The squares linked by 
lines contain the same letter. 
The first animal and the first 
letters of each w ord have 
been .given to you. 

Can you fill in jM / 
the blanks? m /rN fj 



igggjgist 






\ Why can’t 



B What smells and 
travels swiftly 



,us teoparfls round |he . ? 

a quiet life? 



@ 



BRRK) REMEMBERS 
We All Need 
Friends 



YOUR FRIENDS, 
LION CUBS. YOU 
NEVER KNOW 
WHEN YOU WILL 
NEED THEM.” 



« here was once a reedbuck family 
living on the open plains near 
the river. They had a beautiful 
daughter. She was the slimmest, most 
graceful animal on the plains and she 
had the daintiest step. 

The reedbuck's father was proud 
and bad-tempered. When other 
animals passed by and admired his 
daughter, he lowered his head and 
threatened them with his horns. 

"Please don’t be rude to them, 
Father," pleaded the pretty reedbuck. 
“They are our friends and mean no 
harm." - i 



“We don't need them or their 
friendship," growled her father. 

Not far away, in a tree beside the 
river, lived a very large and hungry 
python. He heard about the reedbuck 
and thought what a pleasant meal she 
would make. So he slithered to the 
ground, and slipped through the grass 
and wriggled to the place where the 
reedbuck lived. And then he 
swallowed her whole. 

The reedbuck's father went crazy. 

He chased the python to the river and 
watched helplessly as the fat snake slid 
into the water. 












JUNGLE JOKES 

Can you match up the jokes 
round the edge of this page 
with the answers? 






"Help," cried the reedbuck's father. 
"My daughter’s gone!" 

The other animals (never ones to 
bear a grudge) came to his aid. 

The giraffe, who was famous for his 
drinking, lowered his head to the river 
and drank all the water. There was no 
sign of the python. The rhino, who 
was famous for his digging, dug all 
the mud from the bottom of the river. 
But all they could see was a deep hole. 
So the elephant, who was famous for 
his long reach, lowered his trunk into 
the hole and pulled out the python. 



The fat snake lay before them, 
grinning. The crocodile, who was 
famous for gripping things in his 
jaws, held the wriggling python. Then 
the lion, who was famous for his 
leaping, leapt on to the snake. The 
snake's mouth flopped open and c 
popped the reedbuck, alive and well. 

From that day onwards, the 
reedbuck’s father was always modest 
and well mannered. He welcomed 
visitors and was never rude 
because he had learnt the 
value of friendship. 




